
Actress at Ödds With Novelist : Books on Various Subjects
Actress Takes Up Cudgel in

Defense of American Wives
jiewton Fuessies Portrayal, in "Gold Shod "

of Women as Cold Materialists Is
Called Dangerous
By Mariorie Rambla,,

I THINK, that Americaf? women
should nur« h long grudge
»gainst NewtOB Fueasle for writ-
fay "Gold Shod."

This novel advances the thesis that
gMripaa «¡ves are concerned, first of
jp w..'¦ successful business
ser. o*'t;*. ir husbands, entirely rcgard-
¦fsg aï whether their husbands are

njprkmenta fitted or unfitted for
;Jii5t>si careers

fhe novelist discloses his point of
,.ew jo plausibly and convincingly that
:t persuades most readers into agree-
n| with *!'.*. in spite of themselves.
7be ftaager ;'i a novel like "Gold Shod"
¦sihit - lj i0 be accepted as an

¦aterpretatior. of American wives gen-
ntllf instead oî" as merely the story
-fcert.i "¦ »ted American wives.
That American wives aro intensely

(îwbi'.soos for their Tvus'bands no ob-
^frcrwi!! deny. And it cannot be de-
-¡id that intelligently ambitious wives
«il tisualh employ all their cunning
0-j resourcefulness to promote the
see*« of their men. This may not
aftri so much a love for their hus-
aia«ls as a satisfaction to their own
riait**** and to their craving for distinc-
;i«n. In the case of Mr. Fuessle's char-
icier. Bet.**., it certainly was not love
for Fielding, her husband, that made
aft so relentless a driver.
But 1 cannot agree with the author

(f "Gold Shod"' as to the «general ob¬
jective of wives' ambitions for their
tebands. On the contrary. I believe
»at there is not a culturad wife in
the world who does not harbor either

ï secret or open ambitions to see her
¡asband develop talent for one of the
ise arts. Primitive women used to
ay: '.How strong you are!" .and
tait symbolized their love. When a

secern woman says: "Why don't you
»rite a book?"' It is a sure sign that
<M adores her husband. It is amazing
sois' blindly a woman will cling to a

{saius, either with or without the
benefit of wedlock. Let a woman dis¬
cover artistic talent, even if only of a
feeble kind, in her husband, and she
will usually make any sacrifice to nur¬
ture it and make it expand. I think
one of the reasons for this is that the
sore artistic a man is the more sym-
Mthetic to, and understanding of
»Oman's psychology he Í3 apt to be.
In my present play. "Daddy's Gone

A-Hunti; p."' Zoe Akins has developer!
:3it this theme. -The trsgady- thai
Ntrvrhelms the wife is motivate«:
solely by her determination to efface
?r own prejudices in a blind an*;
¿(dient deference to her husband':
naneo- to attain fame as an artist

Sfee can even excuse her husband';
H3< ties to herself on the ground
of bis art.

American commercialism may possi
3:y have developed a type of woman o

which Beth Early in "Gold Shod'' is
fair example.that is to say. a type o

woman obsessed with purely commer
¦ial ambitions for her men folks; bu
the woman in my play is a much mor
logical example of female psychology
The other type, already vanishing, i

destined to disappear entirely, becausr
it is an unnatural type, iñ basic con
6*ict with the creative function of worn
ankir.d. For the creative function i
something very close to artistry.

Ï cannot agree with Mr. Fuessle's no

ttíon that even the inherent conserva¬tism of women makes them intent uponj safeguarding their material welfnr« atthe expense of more artistic pursuit?.Women are actually the great radicals.Their gender is one of risks and dan¬gers. The female of any species willtake chances that the male would anddoes instinetivelv run from. It t&keamore nerve to bear a child than to en¬
gage in-sword play.
The importance ôf "Gold Shod" isits forceful disclosure of women's ten¬dency to drive their husbands to per¬form. Thousands of men have beendriven by their wives to high deeds inbusiness, not because of feminine thirstfor wealth, but because of the prim¬itive dosircs of some women to sectheir husbands adorned by thq plum¬

age of achievement. But for down-I right wüliugness to make sacrifices andto efdure tragedy watch the womanwhote husband is willing to hew out
an artistic career for himself.
There is entirely too much easy¬going assumption that Wall Street isfull of business men who might havebeen great artists. No dabbler, dilet¬

tante nor dreamer has the stuff inhim that the production of genuine
.art requires. The hero of "Gold Shod"
was not kept from being an artist byhis materialistic wife, but by his own
conviction that it was easier to become
a millionaire.

So, 1 don't agree with Mr. Fuesslc's
analysis of the o'.otives and ideals of
American women, but I do think that
he has chosen a most fascinating
medium by which to display these mo¬
tives. "Gold Shod" is an unusually
absorbing book, whether one agrees
with the author or not.a book that
holds the interest throughout. And no
man or woman can afford not to read
it, .because it points out a real danger
which an honest interpretation of the
aims and goals of the individual would
entirely eliminate. It resolves itself
into the question of whether Ameri¬
can women want to be indicted as
material slave drivers or as a stimulus
to urging a man to be true to himself.

»

Land and Freedom
Gains of French Peasant

Analyzed
THE FAI.I. OF FBUDAXTPM IX FRANCE.
By Sydney Herbert. Published by thePr-'ciVri'-k A stokes Company. $2.75.
MOST historians of the French

Revolution have been inclined
to concentrate their attention

upon the dramatic events in Paris. To
many the movement is largely summedi up in Robespierre's implacable fanati-,
cism, Danton's oratory and the more
striking episodes of the war and the| Terror.
But the most Important and most

enduring social consequences of the
revolution were brought about not in
the capital, but in the provinces. Feu-
dalism in France was not destroyed by
the decrees of the Legislative Assembly
and the Convention, or even by the
summary guillotining of the more ob¬
jectionable aristocrats. It was over¬
thrown as a result of a multitude of
obscure peasant insurrections, which
resulted in the burning of chateaux
and the flat refusal to pay the oppres¬
sive feudal dues any longer.
The acquisition of land and freedom

^-homeless HUSBANDS.
(there are now millions of you.mere money-getters for the family)

lonely LADIES and
(you, too, are in the millions)

normal WOMEN
(how many? in this cycle of Venus-Midas)

If you want a friend, a pal.a WIFE!.look for one like the Lonely Lady in BEAUTYAND NICK. Such as she is rarely to befound in this, the age of sex and shekels-.surely not in the endless procession of poppy-painted dames and damsels, young as youth,wrinkled a« an O'Shanter witch; all withskirt* so tight aa to make them goat-gaited;
so short that these bogus beauties have
turned the most beautiful Avenue of the
world into a mere leg lane,.a free rival of
the sash-clad ladies of a Broadway burlesque.

SIR PHILIP GIBBS5
ii

BEST WORK
BEAUTY AND NICK"

Fourth Large
Printing

You will read "Beauty and Nick" more
than once; you will keep it till your children
are rounding into manhood and womanhood,
when they, too, will read it and thank you for
your thou-fhtfulness. You will lend or com¬
mend it to the "'born musician," to the
''born actor or actress," to the woman with
an "uplift mission".to nosey spinsters, child¬
less divorcees, temper-tongued wives, male
misfits, s\nd others who are trying to squeeze
the world into a globed hell for Normal
Women and Homeless Husbands.

Preachy? Not a single or married line of it.

EAUTY and NICK
$2.00 Net.$2.Í0 Postpaid. At Bookstores or direct from

=THE DEVIN-ADAIR COMPANY, Publishers, 437 Fifth Aye., N. V-f====

'T'O THE LEFT.Hugh Walpole, author of "The Young Enchanted" (Doran), a novel of1 London life. To the right.Cartoon of James L. Ford, author of "Forty-Odd Years inthe Literary Shop" (Dutton), drawn by Oliver Herford.
by the peasants was the one notable
achievement of t'.ie revolution which
was never seriously challenged by sub¬
sequent governmental changes. Napo¬
leon found little difficulty in restoring
political absolutism; the Bourbons
brought back a horde of emigres in
their train. But neither Napoleon nor
the Bourbons made any effort to re¬
store the feudal system which had ex¬
isted prior to 17S9.

Mr. Herbert, whose wor*fc Is abund¬
antly provided with references, both
to such original sources as the peasant
cahiers, or statements of grievances,
and to the best modern authorities On
the agrarian problems of revolutionary
France, gives a clear account of the
character of the feudal syste3ii and oí
the processes which entered into it-
abolition. It is a competent, scholarly
impartial book, admirably calculated tc
convey an idea of the background ol
the revolutionary drama in Paris anc
to explain many of the social an<
economic characteristics of present
day France.
-» .

Chemicals in War
CHEMICAI, WARFARE!. By Amo» AFrl*-«* «nd («larenro J, AVpst. Publisherby McGraw-Hill Book Company.
"TUIERE is a curious and decidedl;

unhappy slant in this book. It i
contained in the assertion that wa
waged through the use of chemicals
in gas and other forms, is to be
sporting proposition of the future an
.that men in the field will proceed fc
kill one another, using new and deadl
machines of death, with all the chiv
airy of the knights of centuries agt
However, to be frank, this is a timel
study of the history of the chemical i
modern warfare, with extensive chajters on chlorine, phosgene, lachrymt
tors, the gas mask, toxic smokes, ir
cendiary materials and all the othc
infernal combinations invented to di'
able and kill men speedily and in tb
largest numbers in a given time. Ever
man interested in the disarmamei
conference should get a copy of th
book and read it, that public opinic
may move in a wall toward the abol
tion of war and its horrors.

The Last Unhappy Hours of
The Austro-Hunganan Dynasty

Prince Ludwig Windischgraetz Pictures
Leaders and Political Events

in Dual Monarchy
By William L. McPherson

.MV MKMOIRS. By Prince T.udwl**; Wln-dlschsraetz. Translated by ConatanceVesey; Houghton MiiTiln Co. $ú.
-W--W* ylTH Charles of Hapsburg's
».y%/ rights to the crown of St.
V T Stephen forfeited and him¬

self and his wife on theii
way to exile in Funchal, Prince Lud-
wig Windischgraetz's "My Memoirs'
takes on a highly contemporaneous in-
terest. Windischgraetz was one of th«
close friends and advisers of the youn?
Emperor-King in tho last years of tin
Dual Monarchy He was fitted to br
so, for he was one of the very fev
Hungarian magnates who sympathize«
unreservedly with Charles's desire t
break with the old order when he sue
ceeded the aged and tight-sitting hea
of that order. Francis Joseph.
"You are the greatest revolutionär

in Austria-Hungary," Windischgraet
once said to Charles. And that wa
true to a large extent. From the rev«
lations in these volumes it appears ths
Charles was absolutely bent on breal
ing off the alliance with Germany, o
making a separate peace with the Allie
on granting autonomy to the Czec
Slovak and South Slav portions of tl
empire, on enlarging the franchise ar
introducing everywhere a fuller mea
ure of political freedom and self-go
eminent. The initiative in the se

! arate peace negotiations through Prin
Sixtus of Bourbon came from him. I
wanted to free himself from depedence on Germany and to recogni
by political reforms the sufferings ai
heroic endurance of his unfortuna
people. The trouble was that he w
pliable and vacillating and was serv
by statesmen *nd soldiers faithful
... .1,1 ,...,... ..,,.,.,,.. ., ;.,i.,.| .

stinate and incurably bureaucratic.
They either craftily opposed his
policies or executed them bunglingly.
Windischgraetz was a man after the

Emperor-King's heart. île had traveled
around the world, acquii.-ed liberal
ideas and was painfully conscious of
the breakdown of the old imperial
machine. Francis Joseph's one idea
had been to divide and rule. He playedj off one kingdom against the other. He
let no department head know what an-
other department head was doing. The
general staff and the Foreign Office
worked at cross purposes. No bureau-
crat was allowed to have any opinions

i or exert any influence outside his own
limited sphere. All the threads were

j gathered up in the hands of the infirm
and over-burdened old Emperor. When
the war came there was no possibility
of real unification of administration.
Austria-Hungary drifted along to ruin,
tied hand and foot by the Hapsburg
system.
Windischgraetz fought gallantly at

the front. He also sat in the Hungar¬
ian Parliament, and for the last two
years of the war held the important
post of Hungarian Food Administrator
He speaks with contempt of the Aus¬
trian high command.and of aiost of
the Hungarian and Austrian states-
men. He is a bitter critic of Karolyi,
whom he accuses of conspiring with
¡the Bo!shevist3 to overturn the mon¬

archy in Hungary.. Buriai. be says,
was incompetent, and Czernin an un-

dependable Prime Minister who played
fast and lose with his imperial master
In Hungary the Legislature Squabbled
all through the war over the question
of extending the franchise, oblivious of
all larger considerations of national
policy.
Andrassy, Hungary's most accom-

pushed leader, kept out of power for
personal reasons until a few weeks be-
fore the crash, figures largely in thi
book. But the towering figure in :

is Tisza, the rigid, unbending Calvin
ist, who for years held Hungary li
the hollow of his hand. Windischgraet
was in opposition to Tisia on the fran
chiae issue. The aid man was a reac

tionary on this and was unwilling to
yield anything to the masses, especial¬
ly to the non-Hungarian elements. But
the author pays an unavoidable tributu
to his force and energy. He was the
lion whose claws everybody dreaded
Even those who hated him admired him.
He w-as a firm supporter of the Ger-
man alliance. He wanted to chastisf
Serbia. Yet he advised moderatingthe ultimatum to the Serbs and, later
he fought against Germany's fatal de¬
cision to renew unrestricted submarin«
warfare on February 1, 1917. (Win
dischgraetz draws a pathetic picture oi

j him in the closing days when thi*
iron nature weakened and confessée
"We are beaten-' on the floor of th<
Hungarian House of Delegates. Hen
is another picture of him, throwing i
curious light on his naive Hungariar
temperament:

"His obstinacy impressed people,and on one point, his love for Hun¬
gary, all were one with him. I re¬
member an episode which occurred
before one of the tours in the
provinces which we were to make
together. We met in a private room
in the Hotel Hungaria, in Budapest,where Tisza intended to dine with
some of his adherent?, of course, to
the accompaniment of gypsy music.
When I arrived Tisza was standingin his shirtsleeves in front of the
conductor, who was fiddlin-j awaywith his orchestra for bare life, and
dancing. There were no women pres¬
ent, only myself and the two or three
other men of the party, but Tisza,the gray-haired old man.he wa3
long past fifty, the highest ofFicial
in the land, Prime Minister.\va3
dancing, lost in thought, speechless,bewitched and fired by the rhythmswhich are the breath of life to Hun¬
garians. We sat in a corner and ate
and drank and talked interminably.Only Tisza danced. Alone, for four
whole hours without intermission,
engrossed in the thoughts the gypsymusic set going in his Hungarianbrain. Now and again he looked at
the conductor with his large eyes.the dark gypsy instantly divined
what was wanted, changed the key,
started another and yet another
song, always a Hungarian song."
Think of Bethmar.n-Hollweg or As

quith or Clemenceau in such a role!
Here is a contribution on a vexei

point in the history of the origins o
the war:

"Long, long afterwards.in the-ui-
terval the war had been lost and the
monarchy had fallen to pieces.my
cousin Bcrchtold told me at my villa
at Clarens of an important episode
which had occurred at that time, that
is, July 30. 1914. Bethmanri-Hollweg
had been asked by the English gov¬
ernment to forward Grey's proposal
to the Austrian Foreign Minister and
to try to persuade the Ballplatz to
modify the ultimatum [to Serbia ].
"Berchtold was lunching with Tchir-
schky, the German Ambassador,
when the telegram arrived. Tschir-
schky was not enchanted with this
proposal, nor was Berchtold; they
would rather have compelled Serbia
to capitulate unconditionally. Berch¬
told admitted this quite calmly. But
this request of Grey's could not be
refused without further ado. Berch¬
told, therefore, went at once to the
Emperor, who said: 'Yes, but I musí
first ask Tisza.'
"Tisza was asked by telephone and
gave his consent. The note went tc
Berlin in the evening.

"In the meantime Berlin was al
ready far advanced with mobiliza¬
tion. Francis Joseph's conciliatory
attitude was inopportune. In Berlir
they wanted war. And the note wa:
not forwarded to Ensrland."

A Charmed Retreat
THE EN(-HANTED GARDEN. By Bcatn.v

Baskervllle. Published by W. L. Watt
¿- Co. 11 fin.
AN IMPOVERISHED sensualist who

-'*- assaults and robs a wealthy one,
stealing his money and his mistress,
furnishes the motif for this novel.
Frank Cramer becomes the tool of
Wertheim through the above-men¬
tioned crime and is made to learn the
wages o£ sin. His wife and child are

abandoned, his happiness destroyed be¬
cause of his transgressions, and at
last he drinks the final dregs öf degra¬
dation. His wife's struggles to help
him, her bravery and good sense, make
a striking contrast to his weakness and
degeneracy. The plot is an excellent
one, superior to the average of this
kind of story, but the narrative itself
exhibits few pages of good writing.

Wartime Humanity
Portrayed in White Light

and Red Blood
THE WIL.1.1M. HuP.KK. By Inn Hay.P'ubltâhed by the lloughion .viifflin <"(>rti-

pany. 12. i

AJOR BEITH has the courage of
bis conviction.-. In a prefa¬
tory note, written in a whim¬

sical humor worthy of Lamb and an
incisiveness of epigram which Swift
would have envied, he argues for the
writing of no.vels at least touching upon
the war. Then, lent the skeptical
reader may say with a shrug, "Oh,
that's all very well, but you just can't
make war stories interesting any
more!" He goes ahead and does it.
And if "The Willing Horse" is not an

interesting novel, then neither is any
work of fiction that has been produced
this century.
We must remember that the war

was not all at the front. It was in
every home, every heart, every life.
That is the aspect of it for which the
author of "The First Hundred Thou¬
sand" has regard in this latest book of
his. He aims to depict the life of
Britain in war time, the every-day
life, the intimate domestic life of re:1.!
men and real women, instinct at once

with passion and with patriotism, now
touched with humor and now exalted
with heroism. In such a drama the
war is an incident, or a circumstance,
and nothing more. Humanity is the
major theme.
There is. as might always be ex¬

pected in the writings of a man of ac¬
tion, an abundance of incident, some¬
times dramatic, sometimes tinged with
pathos or tragedy, but often, marked
with a vein of humor which for spon¬
taneity, freshness and that indescrib¬
able blending of the subtle and the
obvious which is one of the rarest
hallmarks of genius is not surpassed
by any writer of our day. Nor does
the author seek the facile resort of in¬
venting artificial characters and situa¬
tions just for the sake of humor. The
heroine who serves as motor car driver,
chorus girl and canteen worker, and
the gaunt, eagle-eyed old minister who
answered the tactful hints of his kirk
session with "gentlemen, you may
whistle for my resignation," and all
the rest are not only possible, but are

precisely such persons as we certainly
know to have lived, loved, jested, toiled
and suffered in thousands of British
communities through the four years

M

of Armageddon.
Above all, perhaps, the book has this

J surpassing and not overcommon exeel-
lence: that while the blood of every man
and woman is red and hot, with pulses
above rather than below eighty to the

j minute, the light in which they live and
! move is white and clear and stainless.
There is no "sex problem." save that
greatest of all.the pure, clean love of
c manly man for a womanly woman.
There is a wealth of humor, a plcni-
tude of witticisms, but there is not
one double entendre of potential
prurience. There is direct contact with
the war at the battle front, with much
of its majesty, pathos and terror, but
not a word of merely clinical horrors.
There is strength enough, virility
enough, to satisfy the most robust
taste, with demonstration of the
eternal fact that a scene to be strong
need not be salacious, and that a man

j to be clean need not be a mollycoddle.
Yes, the author's initial argument'is

vindicated. Thero has been a war,
and the people now best worth writing
about and reading about are those who
gave body, soul.everything.to win
that war. Readers who are worth
writing for will not in our time object
to a frequent succession of war novels,
if only they possess the style and
spirit of "The Willing Horse."

Pare's "Apology"
Translation of Book by

Early Surgeon
LIFE AND TIMES OF AMBROSE PARE;
By Dr. Francis H. Packard. Published
by Paul B. Hoeber. $7.50.

AMBROSE PARE, one of the great
early surgeons of the world,
wrote in the French of Mon¬

taigne and Rabelais. His text is filled
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APPEALS TO EVERY
FICTION READER

The diverse opinions of critics
show that it is a work of
startling reality, touching

both mind and heart

In the United States, Great Britain,
and many foreign countries, the
power, humanity and truth of
the book have been generally recog-
nized, and the majority of critics
everywhere have said that it places
Hall Caine as a world-novelist in
the same rank with Dickens, Hugo, !
Zola and Tolstoy.

$1.75 at AU Bookstores
In an article. "Why I wrote the Mästet-
at Man.*' the author has written a strng-¡ing* reply to the criticism that his »tory j
is An Apology for Sin. A copy will be
mailed to any one who wishes to read it.

J. B. LIPPINCOTT CO., PHILA.

I
with peculiar idiomatic expressions, and
it has required an intimate knowledge
of idiom and an ability to transfer to
modern English thf« narrative undi¬
luted in the work of translation.
Now we have g splendidly prepared

volume, containing the story of Paré's
life from the pen of Dr. Francis R.
Packard. The book opens with a ch»p-

t*»r on background, the political and
religious setting of Para's time antf a

study of a¡¡ available literature that
concerns the man. Then come pa
on his campaign experiences, his ad¬
mission to the College de St.-Come and
accounts of faro-r.: .. operations under
his hand. The book ends with a tran.«
lation of his "Apology."

"There's worse than wolves,"
he said ; "there's 'Beau' Rand!"

This was the sort of reputation that handi¬
capped him. Everything looked wrong about
him. He had another man's horse; his horse
was recognized in a stage-coach robbery; he
was the friend of a dance hall girl, and appar¬
ently the father of a mysterious youngster. In
spite of this, he went a-wooing. This is one of
the best of Charles Alden Seltzer's rattling
western yarns.

A. C. McCLURG & CO., Publishers All Bookstores
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The Masterpiece of the Greatest Philosopher.
Thinker, Writer and Living Seer in all Russia

MAXIM GORKY'S
j. Soul-stirring Novel

MOTHER
With an Introduction b\; CHARLES EDWARD RUSSELL

The story of a peasant mother transformed into a valiant fighter
«for freedom through passionate devotion to her sen. A chronicie
of the years of striving against the autocracy of the Czar that.
led to the Russian revolution and which throws a flood of lieht
on the Russia of today. Of all single illuminants upon this ter¬
rific struggle Gorky standg forth as the most competent, the
most direct, the most accurate, the most moving. S'2.00

At All Booksellers This Is An Appleton Book

D. APPLETON & COMPANY, Publishers. New York

ä

HAY : : THE
WILLING HORSE

His first novel since the war

"Ian Hay, let it be said, tells the tale with the same

bonny, sonsy, fresh and wholesome spontaneity, en¬
livened by a blessed gift of humor that he gave to the
writing of such famous books as 'The First Hundred
Thousand' and brought to his platform appearances
all over America in war-time. Not the least service Ian
Hay is doing for modern literature is to prove that a
book is not void of human interest when it is void of
offense to morals.".Philadelphia Ledger.

Lk"L:. HOUGHTON MIFFUN COMPANY "¿'S**

"Never shall I be all subdued,
Nor the real secret of me understood;Passionately and violently my body may be possessed,But my spirit
Always a virgin,
Will wander on forever
Unpossessed"

From

ARCHWAYS of LIFE
A book of poems

MERCEDES^de ÂCOSTA
Author of "MOODS," "WIND CHAFF," etc.

At all bookshops or from the publishers, $1.25 net

MOFFAT, YARD & COMPANY
31 Union Square West New York

Paris Days and London Nights
By ALICE Z. SNYDER and MILTON V. SNYDER

re you "over there" in the hectic days -when Gothas were bombing; Lon-
l, and Big Bertha bombarding Paris? You will feel a« if you were thert

Were you "over there" in the
don,
now if once you open these vivid pages.angry over sleeping through yourfirst Gotha raid.watching all Paris try to get into the trail of Bolo Pashabeing hustled by an East End crowd into a London ..tube" for protection orsharing the bewilderment of Paris over the first sbeil from the phantomgun. Confidential estimate?" exchanged by those behind the scenes in eithercity and thousands of incidental matters which could not be put into dis¬patches fill these intimate letters between a war correspondent in one citvand his wife, in the other.

The bool( is ¿imply packed with matter as significant as it is absorbwf.
$4.00 at any bookshop, or if ordered direct fron».,

E. P. BUTTON & CO., 681 FIftta Avenue, New York
_&_:__


